KABLOONA
Eskimos they talked of were invariably eno good.' 'No good*
meant that the natives were failures as white men; and I said
to myself how curious it was that these same white men, so far
from'winning over the Eskimo to their way of life,, had been won
over to his — in the nature of things. Only the Arctic existed
for them; and everything that lay below the Mackenzie River
was to them the remote, the virtually non-existent 'Outside.*
Their concerns, even their words, were quasi-Eskimo. The sub-
ject of their discourse was Eskimo — the freeze, the break-up,
the sled, dog-disease, the price of furs. A sick leader of a dog-
team was infinitely more significant than the peace of Europe;
for in the North a leader is everything. Father Delalande him-
self had been here six years, he told me, before getting a good
leader, and now he talked about the dog constantly and never
made a plan to visit the outlying natives without bringing the
prowess of his leader into the conversation.
He was, in this respect, no different from the others. Often,
as we chatted together, his eyes would stray to the window, and
in the middle of a sentence he would go out of doors to see if
that was really a seal he had caught sight of on the water. Seal
meant food, and food was more important than conversation.
When Father Delalande soliloquized to. himself in the next
room, the subject of his soliloquy was always dog or fish; and
when he spoke offish it was always about the quantity he would
have to send up in advance and cache at different points on his
winter route. Eat and keep warm were the two rules by which
men lived in the North.
The more I listened to Father Delalande and his visitors, the
clearer it became that for me, on this journey, the earth was not
round but flat. There was first, in the foreground, the civilized
world, the world I had come from. Beyond it lay the white
man's world of the North. And hidden behind that world,
stretching into infinity as far as thought could reach, was the
Eskimo world. I distinguish between 'life' and 'world.' The
trappers and hunters of the white man's North live the Eskimo
life, up to a point They travel on sleds, fish through ice, wear
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